all round him, flowering into gorgeous Summer, as he hurries about on his many occasions, not of an idyllic nature.1 But his Army is getting into excellent completeness of number, health, equipment, and altogether such a spirit as he could wish. May 22d, here is another snatch from some Note to Podewils, from this balmy Locality, potential with such explosions of another kind. Camenz, May 22d. * * 'The Enemies are making movements; but nothing like enough as yet for our guessing their designs. Till we see, therefore, the thunder lies quiet in us {lafoudre repose en mes mains). Ah, could we but have a Day like that May Eleventh !'2
What ' that May Eleventh' is or was ? Readers are curious to know; especially English readers, who guess Fontenoy. And Historic Art, if she were strict, would decline to inform them at any length; for really the thing is no better than a ' Victory on the Scamander, and a Siege of Pclcin"" (as a certain observer did afterwards define it), in reference to the matter now on hand ! Well, Pharsalia, Arbela, the Scamander, Armageddon, and so many Battles and Victories being luminous, by study, to cultivated Englishmen, and. one's own Fontenoy such a mystery and riddle,—Art, after consideration, reluctantly consents to be indulgent; will produce from ht.-r Paper Imbroglios a slight Piece on the subject, and print instead of burning.
CHAPTER    VIII THE  MARTIAL  BOY  AND   HIS  ENGLISH   V6TSUS   THE
LAWS OP NATURE
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to contradict   it;   Belteisle